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the new poverty and a new ideal upon its attendant misery.
If there were strength enough in the race a renaissance
would come out of the two. The tales of the Arab poets in
the centuries just before the coming of the Prophet Muham-
mad are already stories of battles among nomad Arabs.
Of these the tragic story told by the unhappy refugee, Imru
al Qais, of the family of the rulers of Central Arabia, allies
or dependants of the Himyarite King, is the best known to
the Arabs. The capital seems to have been immediately
south of the Wadi Rumma, on the road between Basra and
Mecca, and from here they had been raiding Roman settle-
ments in Syria, and one of the most enterprising of the
Kinda dynasty, Al Harith bin cAmr, had succeeded in
making himself King of Iraq until he had to flee before the
Persians. Two of his sons, Shurahabil and Salama, quar-
relled over the rulership of the tribes. On the one side there
was Shurahabil with Bekr bin Wail, direct ancestor of Ibn
Saud and part of the Bani Tamim tribe, and on the other
Taghlib and the remainder of the Bani Tamim under
Salama. The encounter took place at the wells of Al Kulab
between Kufa and Basra, and it ended in the defeat and
death of Shurahabil. In the heat of the battle Salama had
offered a reward for his brother's head, but Abu Hanash,
who killed him, wisely anticipated his master's remorse and
fled from the field without claiming his reward. The lament
of Salama for Shurahabil is well known in Arab poetry.
The Arabian poets rose to their greatest in these years
preceding the coming of Muhammad, and according to
tradition their best poems were hung in the pagan shrine
built about the meteorite, one of the three hundred gods, at
Mecca. Some of them have fortunately come down to us
more or less complete.

While paganism was still alive Judaism and Christianity
were progressing fast, and there were Christian hermitages
in the Wadi al Qura, near Mecca; for the disarray of their
economic order was accompanied by a groping after a new
way of life. There is even an early Christian Arab saint,
Aretas, Governor of Najran on behalf of the Abyssinian